— L - * — 
1 — — - — - —_ — 2 * — Y 
— — — — — — re — FT — a — — » — ä Pᷣ—— . —— — — — — ＋— — —— — 2 - 
di bes, f «:- — A A — * * r u— hp — * © a a * HAS. . — — = — 
. ti Ad Dec Boe Abt itn, 6: .. AA ² wm . FO IN, ae sf . — . ” — — _ 
y — — CC - LIE! — 
4 - . — — — 
— 0 2 — 5 
- * = 
. * — - p 7 5 - - ” 2.4 _ kn ip. << — — A 1 . ey on - - — 3 4 Ji = — Pn — — - — 
* ” — 8 4 . — — — — * - £5 7-5 N — * > -_ een 3 A Tr i G5 a> * 5 3 - 7 En 2 ey 3 you * 1 rere b * 
. a Ree Wann! aes # Dona S827. Lb 2 9 * f E 9 — . g x 
n "a ned ths td 8 : - e * . a : * * hy 4 
; n . q + "bo P 4 — ? 
©» . : % 
" 
” * — 5 - - | * [ 
" . — 1 
» 
Ne ; . 8 ö 
5 % ; 
„ - - 
p : , | 
k 2 1 
* * * * F . 
. * - o 
. \ F . " , : 
; . 
5 f 
N * * - * I 
= * 
* 1 4 
"4 » ! 
* 1 o 
4 = ” 
. i of * d ! 
, ; : { 
— 7 , - | 
i \ . 
* 1 6 —_ : 
* a 15 F E I 
* i - F x OS ' 
I - * 1 : 
— * 0 x 8 
* - * 1 
d . * ' 
A * 
> $ 9 
* 1 
8 4 5 6 : [ 
* 1 4 : 
4 4 N [ 7 
7 . ö - " I * z 
bd * » | © 
% s | 8 


* y 0 ; [ 
N ba 3 a 
* * * : 
4 * * ' 
* * FF 5 0 
* 1 
g * — 
= 
- : Sit i 
8 . # , ; 
1 
** * * 4.4 5 * * : 
25 3 * N a 
1 
1 e 1 N ; 
5 4 + = - k 5 y ww» -* , 
1 * * p N F -_. 
. v v 0 o 


2 Ih Ne 1 « 
- 2 2 : - , i * 
— * 1 P L . 
* 1 = b = 
* ; 4 \ | \ ; ; 


f * 
- 
— ——— - 
. on Wap > . Cam Yrs d 


FL 
I 

Fo 

201 

: Tl 

O. 


* 
ed 
” * 


FUNERAL HYMNS. 


HYMN I. 


I OME let-us join our F N above 
That _ obtain'd the prize, 


And on the eagle-wings of love 
To joy celeſtial riſe ; 

Let all the Saints terer ſing 
With thoſe to glory gone, 
For all the ſervants of our King 

In earth and heaven are one. 


2 One family we dwell in Him, 

One Church above, beneath, 

Tho' now divided by the ſtream, | 
The narrow ſtream of death : 

One Army of the living GOP, 
To his command we bow: 

Part of his hoſt hath croſs'd the flood, 
And part is croſſing noto. 


3 Ten thouſand to their endleſe home 
This ſolemn moment fly, 
And we are to the margin come, 
And we expect to die: 

His militant, embodied hoſt 
With wiſhful looks we ſtand, 
And long to ſee that happy coaſt, 
And reach that ee land. 
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4 Our old companions in diſtreſs 

We haſte again to ſee, 

And eager long for our releaſe 
And full felicity : 

Ev'n now by faith we join our Hands 
With thoſe that went before, 

And greet the blood-beſprinkled bands 
On the eternal ſhore, 


* 


5 Our ſpirits too ſhall quickly join, 


Like theirs, with glory crown'd, 
And ſhout to ſee our Captain's ſign, 
To hear his trumpet found : 


O that we now might graſp our guide, 


O that the word were given! 
Come Lord of hoſts the waves divide, 
And land us all in heaven. | 


HYM N II. 


1 OW bappy every child of grace 
Who knows his ſins forgiven ! 
Ibis earth, he cries, is not my place, 
I ſeek my place in heaven: 
A country far from mortal ſight; 
Yet, O! by 1 
The land of reſt, the ſaints delight, 
Tbe heaven prepar'd for me. 


2 A ſtranger in the world below, 
I caimly ſojourn here, 
Nor can its happineſs or woe 
Provoke my hope or fear: 
Its evils in a moment end, 
Its joys as ſoon are paſt ; 
But, © ! the bliſs to which I tend 
Eternally ſhall laſt. 


# 


| Lo) 
3 To that Jeruſalem above 
With finging I repair, 
While in the fleſh, my hope and love, 
My heart and foul are there: 
There my exalted Saviour ſtands, 
My merciful High-prieſt, 
And ſtill extends his wounded hands 
- To take me to his breaſt, 


4 What is there here to court my. ſtay, 

To hold me back from home, 

While Angels beckon me away, 
And Jeſus bids me come? 

Shall I regret my patted friends 
Still in the vale confin'd ? 

Nay, but whene'er my ſoul aſcends, . 
They will. not ſtay behind. 


5 The race we all are running now, 

And if] firſt attain, Ne 5 

They too their willing head ſhall bow, 
They too the prize {hall gain 

Now on the brink of death we ſtand, . 
And if I paſs before, 

They all ſhall ſoon eſcape to land, 

And hail me on the ſhore. * 


6 Then let me ſuddenly remove, . 
That hidden life to ſhare ; 


1 
I ſhall not loſe my friends above, . | 
But more enjoy them there. FH 
There we in Jeſus praiſe ſhall join, he 
His boundleſs love proclaim, . | wt 


And ſolemnize in ſongs divine 
The marriage of the Lamb. If 
O whata bleſſed hope is ours! 
While here on earth we ſtay, 
1 ö 


8 
We more than taſte the heavenly powers, 
And antedate that day: 
We feel THE RESURRECTION near, 
Our life in Chriſt conceal'd, 


And with his glorious Preſence here 
Our earthen veſſel's fill'd. 


8 O wou'd He more of heaven beſtow, 


And let the veſſel break, 
And let our ranſom'd ſpirits go 
To graſp the GOD we ſeek : 
In rapturous awe on Him to gaze 
Who bought THE SIGHT for me, 
And ſhout and wonder at his grace 
Thro' all eternity. 


HYMN UI. 


5 ND let this feeble body fail, 

A Andlet it droop, or die, 
y ſoul ſhall quit the mournful vale, 
And ſoar to worlds on high : 

Shall join the diſembodied Saints, 
And find its long ſought reſt, 

(That only bliſs for which it pants) 
In my Redeemer's breaſt. 


2 In hope of that immortal crown, 

I now the croſs ſuſtain, 

And glad)y wander up and down, 
And ſmile at toil and pain: 

I ſuffer out my threeſcore years, 
Till my Deliverer come, 

And wipe away his ſervant's tears, 
And take his exile home. 


3 Surely He will not long delay 
I bear his Spirit cry, 4 


« Ariſe, 


UT 

« Ariſe, my love, make haſte- aways 
% Go, get thee up, and die. 

« Ofer death, who now has loſt his ſting, 
] give the victory. 

e And with me my reward I bring, 
] bring my heaven for thee.” 


4 Lord, I the welcome word receive, 

Thee on the mount adore, 
For thy dear ſake content to live 
Some painful moments more: 
I live in holy grief and joy, 
On Piſgab's top I ſtand, 
And life's important point employ, 

To view the promis'd land. 


5 O what hath Jeſus bought for me! 
Before my raviſh'd eyes 
Rivers of life divine I ſee, 
And trees of Paradiſe : | 
They flouriſh in perpetual bloom. 
Fruit every month they give; 


And to the healing leaves who come; 
Eternally ſhall live, 


6 Iſee a worldiof Spirits bright, 
| Who reap the pleaſures there; 

They all are rob'&in-pureſt white, 
And conquering palms they bear: 

Acorn'd by their Redeemer's grace 
They cloſe purſue the Lamb, 

And every ſhining front diſplays 
Th' unutterable Name, 


7 They drink the deifying ſtream, | | 

They pluck th' ambroſial fruit, | | 

And each records the praiſe of Him 
Who tun'd his golden lute: 


A 
At once they ſtrike th? harmonious wire, 
And hymn the great Three- One: 


He hears; He ſmiles: and all the Quire 


Fall down before his throne. - 


8 O what an heaven of heavens is this, 


This ſwoon of ſilent love! 
How poor the world's ſublimeſt bliſs 

Compar'd with joys above ! 
With joys above ma y I be bleſt, 

And earthly bliſs J ſcorn; 


Or ſing triumphantly diſtreſt 


Till | to GOD return. 


9 O what are all my ſufferings here, 
If, Lord, Thou count me meet 
With that inraptur'd Hoſt t' appear, 
And worſhip at thy teet ! 

Give joy or grief, give eaſe or pain, 
Take life or friends away, -. 

I, come, to find them all again. 
In that eternal day. 


HYMN IV 


For a Backflider Mr. J. H.] near Death. 


OWELS of compaſſion, ſound 
In anſwer to our cry, 
Let thy balmy grace abound, 
Before our brother die! 
Bleeding Lamb, thy blood impart 


To ſign a burthen'd ſoul's releaſe; 


Wbiſper love into his heart, 
And bid him die in peace. 


2. Sinner's 


J 
2 Sinner's advocate, appear, 
In all thy wounds confeſt, 
No his fainting ſpirit chear, 
And calm his troubled breaſt : 
| Jeſu, ſhew thine healing art, 
And give his tortur'd conſcience eaſe, 
W hiſper love into his heart, 
And bid him die in peace. 


3 Do not, Lord, for ever chide 
With one, who was thy ſon: 
Mercy cries —* be pacify'd, 
For all that he hath done:“ 
Tho? he did from Thee depart, 
With pity ſee his laſt diftreſs, 
Whiſper love into his heart, 
And bid him die in peace. 


.4 if Thou all his ways haſt ſeen, 
Since firſt from Thee he ran, 
If thy Hand hath kept him in, 


And fenc'd him round with pain; {Fl 
If thy rod hath made him ſmart, 1 
And ſtill corrects his forwardneſs; "I 
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Whiſper love into his heart, 
And bid him die in peace. 


5 Let the puniſhment ſuffice 
He hath already borne, 
Now to bleſs his cloſing eyes, 
Thou lovely Lamb, return; 
Ere the ſoul and body part, 
Again thy Jawful captive ſeize, 
W hiſper love into his heart, 
And bid him die in peace. 
6 Lord, we will not ceaſe to pray, 
We will not let Thee go, Ti 
f | 8 1} 


LA] 
Till Thou take his fins away, © 
And waſh him white as ſnow 3 ß 
Bleſs him, ere he hence depart, 
With pardon and ſalvation bleſs, 
Whiſper love into hisheart, 
And bid him die in peace. 


7 In this acceptable hour 
Thy pard'ning grace reveal, 
If the prayer of faith hath power 
A ſinſick ſoul to heal: 
If the ſame Thou always art, 
Make all thy gracious fulnefs his, 
Whiſper love into his heart, 
And bid him die in peace. 


8 Son of GOD, come down, come down, 
And tell him all thy name, 
That we all around thy throne 
Thy glories may proclaim ; 
That we ne ver more may part, 
Partakers of thy heavenly bliſs, 
Whiſper love to every heart, 
And bid s die in peace. 


. 


On the death of Mr. John Hutchinſon, 


July 23, 1754. 
I LORY, and thanks, and praiſe, 
' To Him, who reigns above, 
The GOD of unexampled grace, 
Of unexhauſted love; 
W hoſe Spirit often griev'd 
Hath all long-ſuffering ſhewn, . 
And now to paradiſe receiv'd 
His poor rebellious ſon. 
2: His 


X03 3 j 

2 His ſon (and mine) is. fled, - 11 
Beyond the reach. of ſin, Ci! 
The everlaſting doors diſplay Wt . 
Admit the wanderer in: Js 1 
Shout all ye heavenly quire, 1 
Ihe doubtful conflict paſt, 5 0 
My ſon is ſcarcely ſav'd by fire, | 
But he is ſav d at laſt, — 


3 *Scap'd from a life of pain, | 4 
Diſburthen'd of his load; nn 
The ftruggling ſoul hath durſt its chain # 
Ot peeviſb fleſh and blood: 1 
Safe to the haven brought, 
Where ſtorms can never come, 
And every folly, every fault, ia! 
Is buried in his tomb. Li 
4 The pain, whoſe ling'ring ſtrife — 
And frequent impulſe tore 3 
The waſted ſeats of irkſome life, 1 
Shall never vex him more: ki 
Nor love's ſevere exceſs, 
Nor anger's furious ſtart, _ 
Can his indignant ſpirit oppreſs, 
Or rend his frantick heart. 


5 The tyrannizing power 
Of his own wayward will, 
'The buffettings 0 hos are o er, 
The ſtubborn pulſe is ſtill;. 

Jeſus hath heard. our prayer, | 
And caught him. to his breaſt, 
And lull'd the ſelf-tormentor there 

To everlaſting reſt. 


56 Omnipotent to ſave, 
Thou didft thine arm reveal, 


[ 12 1 
And on the margin of the grave 
All his backſlidings heal: 
Thou didſt thy blood impart, 
«© Tofign his ſoul's releaſe, 
& And whiſper love into his heart, 
And bid him die in peace.“ 


7 Our hearts with hopes and fears, 
Dying, he chills, and warms, 
The ſad deſponding ſinner chears, 
The confident alarms: 
Left to the Tempter's power, 
He cries to all“ beware,” 
But pardon'd at his lateſt hour, 
Prohibits our deſpair, 


8 Inſtructed from above, 
Let us the warning take, 
Nor ever, Lord, abuſe thy love, 
Or Thee or thine forſake: 
Ah ! rather now receive 
The purchaſe of thy blood, 
Than Jet us live to tempt or grieve 
The patience of our GOD. 


9 In ſelf-miſtruſting fear, 
Thy mercy we implore, 
To keep us, till out conflicts here 
Triumphantly are o'er : 
Ah! make us betteg Lord, 
And take us at the beſt, 
Meet to receive our full reward, 
In love's eternal feaſt, | 


VI. Another; 


[6] 


VI. Another: | 


'The end of miſery ? 
His real life doth ſtill remain, 
Nothing is dead but grief and pain, 
But that which wiſh'd to die. 


2. My HuTcninsoN himſelf ſurvives ; 
He lives, to GOD he greatly lives ! 
Th' imperiſhable part 
Is wrapt beyond our world of care; 
Vet now by faithful love I bear 
His image on my heart. 


3 I ſee the generous friend ſincere | | 
His voice till vibrates in my ear, 
The voice of truth and love! 
It calls me'to put off my clay, 
It bids me ſoar with him awa 
To fairer worlds above. 


4 Not ev'n in death his friendſhip dies: 
With grateful pity and ſurprize 
ü I aſk, how can it be? 
Looſen'd from all he leaves behind, 
Yet ftill—unutterably kind 
Yet ſtill—he cleaves to me. 


5 On me he reſts his dying head, 
And catching graſps a broken reed, 
But will notlet me part, 

Till Jeſus viſits him again, 
By nobler love diſſolves the chain, 
And vindicates his heart. 


B 


6 Son 


HY ſhould my tears for ever flow, 
Why ſhould I wail the cloſe of woe, 


Es : 


6 Soon as the heavenly Gueſt arrives, 
No more he fondly pants and: ſtrives 
T' intwiſt his ſoul with mine: 
He ſhakes me off—and then his clay, 
He gives me up—and dies away 
Into the arms divine, 


7 Departed hence in perfect peace, 
He loves me, now without exceſs, 
Or paſſionate alloy; 
Serene, he waits my ſpirit's flight, 
To range with his the plains of light, - 
And climb the mount of joy. | | 2 


8 Repos'd in thoſe Elyſian ſeats, 
Where Jonathan his David meets, 
Our ſouls ſhall ſoon embrace, 
The utmoſt power, of friendſhip prove, 
Commenc'd on earth, matur'd above, 
In extaſies of praiſe. 3 


9 How ſhall we ſing and triumph there, 
Our dangers and eſcapes compare, 
Our days of fleſh and woe ! 
How comprehend the plan divine, 
And ſweetly in his praiſes join _ 
'Thro' whom we met below. | R 


10 Thro' whom in paradiſe we meet, 
Great Author of our joy compleat, 1 
| Thee, Jeſus, we. proclaim, : 
While all the Saints ſtand liſt'ning round, 
And all the realms of bliſs reſound | , 
Salvation to the Lamb. | 


11 The Lamb hath brought us thro' the fire; 
The Lamb ſhall raiſe, our raptures higher, ( 
When all from earth are driven, - | 
Our glorious Head ſhall cleave the ſkies, | 
And bid his Church triumphant 1iſe_ 
From Paradiſe to Heaven. HYMN | 


L 18 ] 
HYMN VII. 
On the death of * * . 


I O, bleſfed Spirit, from earth ſet free ! 
Thou ſhalt not leave us long behind! 
Who calmly haſt'ning after thee, | 

And copying out thy Saviour's mind, 
Like thee with ſwift obedience move, 
To ſeize the crown of perfect love. 


2 Thou coud' ſt not reſt among the dead, 
In chains of education bound, 

But following TRUTH, where'er it led, 
And liſt'ning to the goſpel-ſound, 
Thy ſimple heart obey d his call, 
And found the GOD who dy'd for all. 


3 A witneſs of his boundlefs love, 
Which wills that every ſoul ſhould live, 
Thou didſt the general bleſſing prove, 
The univerſal grace receive, 
The rapt'rous ſenſe of ſin forgiven, 
The Holy Ghoſt ſent down from heaven. 


4 By that unerring Spirit led, 
Thou didſt the Chriſtian rite require: 
The Spirit ſhew'd thy farther need 
Of water, tho' baptis'd with fire, 
He drew thee to the hallow'd ſtream, 
"Tho? all thy ſoul was plung'd in him. 
5 Who could forbid the out ward ſign, 
When GOD had giv'n the inward grace ? 
Obedient to the word divine, 
Glad to fulfil all righteouſneſs, . 
Thou found'ſt thy Lord again reveal'd, 
And gloriedſt in thy pardon ſeal d. 


B 3 6 Diaiſt 


E493 
6 Didſt thou not walk with Chriſt in white? 
Didſt thou not keep thy garments pure? 
The virtue of that heavenly rite, 
The Spirit, made thy goings ſure, 
And hid thee in the Saviour's breaſt, 
And fitted for eternal reſt. 


7 Soon as the warning angel came, 
Thy convoy to that world unknown, 
Thy ſoul, a follower of the Lamb, 
Rejoic'd to lay its burthen down, 
To pay Him back his dying love, 
And do his will like thoſe above. 


8 No earthly wiſh detains thee here, 
Nor friends by more than fleſh ally'd, 
Dearer than life, yet not ſo dear 
As Him, who calls thee to his fide, 
And claims thy ſpotleſs ſpirit for his, 
And crowns thee with immortal bliſs, 


9 Bleſt be the love that led thee on, 
And ſav'd throughout from firſt to laſt ! 
Saviour, on thy dear love alone 
Imlife and death our ſouls we caſt, 
Till ripe for heaven we take our flight, ] 
And claſp again our Friends in light. SF 


HY MN VIII. 


On the death of Mrs. Mercy Thornton, 
March 1, 1757. I 


H Almighty Will be done, 
Who juſtly claims his own! 
Siſter, daughter, friend, farewell! _ 
Caught up to thy great reward, F 
To the bliſs ineffables, | 
To the boſom of thy Lord. 2 Be- 


ld a} 


1, 


Thy ſubſtantial piety : 


1 
2 Beyond our vale of woe, 
Detatch'd from all below, 


Long thy gracious ſoul aſpir'd 


After his belov'd embrace, 
Reſtleſsly its G O D requir'd, 
Gaſp'd to ſee his glorious face. 


3 No new-made Deity 
He ſhew'd Himſelf to thee : 
Jeſus, Jah, Jehovah, came, 
Pleas'd his nature to impart, 
Told thee his myſterious name, 
Breath'd his Spirit into thy heart. 


4. Tyhro' his own Spirit's power, 
Thou didſt thy Lord adore, 
With unborrow'd glories bright, 
Dwelling in an earthly clod, 


GOD of GOD, and Light of Light, | 


Chriſt the one eternal GOD, 


5 GOD over all ſupreme, 
Almighty to redeem, 


The firſt ſelf-exiſting Cauſe, | 


Him thou didft divinely know, 
Daily triumph! in his eroſs, 
Humbly in his footſteps go. 


6 They meat was to fulfil 

Thy heavenly Father's will: 
Sent to do his will alone, 

O] how ſwittiy didſt thou move, 
Eager, yet compos'd, to run 

All the courte of patient love! 


7 In meek and quiet peace, 
Thou didſt thy foul poſſeſs; 
Far from every wild extreme 


B 3 


Never 


[8 J 
Never could the world blaſpheme, 
Never ſcoff the truth for thee. 


8 Cloſe follower of the Lamb, 
Whoſe love the world o'ercame, 


Them thou didſt, like Him, oppoſe, 


Conquering all their il] with good, 
Melting down the Saviour's foes, 
Foes that trampled on his blood, 


The men who dare diſown 
GOD's co-eternal Son, 

Meet and ready to depart, 
Didſt thou not their burthen bear? 


Griev'd for them thy bleeding heart, 


Sigh'd for them thy dying prayer. 


10 That lateſt labour o'er, 
Thy Spirit ſtrives no more : 
' Finiſh'd her great work of love, 
Lo ! ſhe quits the houſe of clay, 


Claps her wings, and ſoars above, 


Mingles with eternal day 
HYMN IX. 


On the death of Mrs. Mary . F 


March 17, 1759 · 


RIEN DLL, faithful foul adieu, 
Join'd to thoſe eſcap'd before | 


Thou haſt gain'd the port in view, 


Thou haſt reach'd the happy ſhore : 


Thee releas'd, we cannot mourn, 
Lighten'd of thine earthly load, 
Dead or rather truly bern, 


Dead to man, thou liv'ſt to GOD. 


2 Thou 


E 19. 3 


2 Thou art gone to thy reward, þ \ 
Followed by thy works of Love, il 
By the ſervants of thy Lord, | il | 
All whoſe hearts are fixt above ; - 

Us, who faw thy walk below, f 


Us, who ſeek thy place on high, 
Study in thy ſteps to go 
Long, like thee, to live and die. 


Steadily thine end purſue: 
All the fruits of righteouſneſs _ 
Prov'd thy faith divinely true: | 
Happy thou for Chriſt prepar'd, 1 
Found, when all thy work was paſt, 
Watching to receive thy Lord, 


j 
3 Calmly didſt thou run thy race, . 


Blameleſs, and in peace at laſt, | 4 | l 
4 Fruit of Jeſus' lips and prayer, : i 
Peace thy parting ſoul attends. 1 
All thy dying words declare 1 
Life begun that never ends, | " 
* Bleſt be GOD, for ever bleſt, 5 10 
G00 of my ſalvation fill! lt 
I am enter'd into reſt, | . 
Pardon on my heart I feel. | {bi 
5 © Whata gracious GOD is ours ! 1 
How Almighty to redeem — 
4 Bleflings on his own He ſhowers, 41 
„Grace alone proceeds from Him; In 
&« He can only good ordain : 5 115 
«© This in life and death I prove, [7 
„„ Happy I, though full of pain, 8s 


“% Fuller ſtill of joy and love. 


6 * . Him for every thing J praiſe, il 
% Every benefit divine, | 
«© Chiefly 


1 
«© Chiefly for his pard'ning grace; 
« Life, eternal life is mine 
& Yes, I know, the heavenly Lamb, 
«© WhomT gladlydie to ſee, 
&« He hath regiſter'd my name, 
© Fitted up the houſe for me. 


1 Tha on that pointed morn, 
By his Spirit ſignified 
6 I al to my Lord return, 
«© I his pure unſpotted bride: 
% Lo! the bridegroom from above 
«© Comes my ſpirit to receive ! 
«© Lo! I die, to meet my Love, 
_ Die, eternally to live,” | 


HYMN X. 
On the death of W.H—11, aged fourteen. 


1 HERE is the fair Elyſian flower, 
The blooming youth that charm'd 
our eyes ? 
Cut down, and wither'd in an hour 
But now tranſplanted to the ſkies, 
He triumphs o'er the mouldring tomb, 
He bloſſoms in eternal bloom. 


2 Nor did he periſh immature, 
Who ftarting won the ſhort-liv'd race : 
Vnſpotted from the world and pure, 
And ſav'd, and ſanctify'd by grace, 
The child fulfils his hundred years, 
And ripe before his GOD appears. 


3 Witneſs his one extreme deſire, 5 
To live, if ſpar'd, for GOD alone; 
But rather with the tuneful quire, 
To) gain the ſouls around the throne ; 


„ 
He graſps on earth che prize above, 
And all his ſoul is prayer and love. 


4 When reaſon fled the rack of pain, 
Lo ve ſtill defi'd the torturer's power, 
Love, deathleſs love, doth till remain, 

And conſecrates his dying hour, 

And wafts him to his native place, 
And crowns his brow with golden rays. 


5 Aſcending to that world of light, 
He quits our dreary vale of death, 
But drops his mantle in-his flight, 
His bleſſing on his friends beneath; 
Thrice happy, if his virtue's heirs, 
If given to his dying prayers !' 


6 Happy whoe'er his wants ſupplied, 
Or ſerv'd an heir of glory here; 
Happy the ſouls to thine allied, 
That ſaw their ſhining pattern near ; 
Happy the mates thou leav'ſt below, 
If wiſe, with thee, their GOD to know. 


7 But chiefly bleſt the womb that bare, 
The paps that nurs'd a child like thee, 
A child of providence and prayer, 
Ordain'd his Father's face to ſee, 
T' enjoy his love, to chant his praiſe 
In rapturous, everlaſting lays. 


8 *Tis done, the ſoul is entered there, 
Where kindred ſaints and angels join: 
We caſt away our mournful care, 
We bow and bleſs the will divine: 
Let GOD reſume whom GOD had given, 
And take us after him to. heaven. 


PART 
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PART I 


J EST, happy Saint, with GOD fecure, 
Lodg'd in the boſom of the Lamb, 
- Thy joy is full, thy ſtate is ſure, - 
il Thro' all eternity the ſame; 
Z The heavenly doors have ſhut thee in, 
The mighty gulph is fixt between. 


2 Thy GOD fotbad the ſon to bear 
The father's wickedneſs below : 
And O!] thou canſt not ſuffer there 
His foul reproach, his guilty woe, 8 
His fearful doom thou canſt not feel, 
Or fall, like him, from heaven to hell. 
3 That tender ſenſe of infant grace, 
(Extinct in him) which dwelt in thee, - 
Nor fin, nor Satan, can efface : 
From pain and grief for ever free, | 
Thou canſt not now his fall deplore, 9 
Or pray for One that prays no more. 


4 Yet may tby laſt expiring prayer 
For a loſt parent's ſoul prevail, 
And move the GOD of love to ſpare, 
T' arreſt him at the mouth of hell: 
O GOD of love, thine ear incline, I 
And fave a foul that once was thine. 


5 Thou didſt his heaven-born ſpirit draw, 
Thou didſt his childlike heart inſpire, 
And fill with love's profoundeſt awe ; | 
Tho' now inflam'd with helliſh fire, 
He dares thy fav'rite Son blaſpheme, | 
And hates the GOD that died for him. 
8 5 6 Com- 


C1 
6 Commiſſioned by the dying GOD, 
Bleſt with a powerful miniſtry, 
The world He pointed to thy blood, 
And turn'd whole multitudes to thee ; 
Others he ſav'd, himſelf a prey 
To hell, an hopeleſs caſtaway. 


7 Murtherer of ſouls, Thou knoweſt, he lives, 


(Poor ſouls for whom Thyſelf haſt died) 
His dreadful puniſhment receives, 
And bears the mark of ſullen pride; 
And furious luſts his boſom tear, 
And the dire worm of ſad deſpair, 


8 Condemn'd like haggard Cain to rove, 
By Satan and himſelf purſued, 
Apoſtate from redeeming love, 
Abandon'd to the curſe of GOD ; 
Thou hear'ſt the vagabond complain, 
Loud-howling, while he bites his chain. 


9 But O! Thou righteous GOD how long 


Shall thy vindictive anger laſt, 
Canſt Thou not yet forgive the wrong, 
Bid all his penal woes be paſt ? | 
All power, all mercy as Thou art, 
O break his adamantine heart. 


10 Before the yawning cavern cloſe 
{ts mouth on its devoted prey, 
Thou, who haſt died to fave thy foes, 
Thy death's omnipateace diſplay ; 
And ſnatch from that eternal fire, 
And let him in thine arms expire. 
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2 Vet lo! I now the bleſſing find, 


The legacy ſhe left behind, 

Fruit of her lateſt prayer : 
The anſwer in my heart I feel, 
This freſh ſupply of heavenly zeal, 
Too live, and die like her. 


3 She liv'd to ſerve the GOD unknown , 


And following in a land not ſown, 
A thorny wilderneſs, 

Beneath the yoke of legal fear 

She labour'd hard, with heart ſincere, 
To buy the Saviour s peace. 


4 Faithful ſhe then in little was; 


And zealous for religion's cauſe, 
To pleaſe the 1 moſt high 

In ſerving man the humbly ſought, 

But blindly by her duties thought 
Herſelf to juſtify. _ 


5 Yet when ſhe heard: the goſpel - end, 


That grace doth more than fin abound, 
That pard'ning grace is free, 

She caſt her righteous rags aſide, _ 

She cloſed at once with Chriſt, and cry'd, 
He bought the peace for me }” 


6 From hence the fight of faith begun, 


From hence in JESUS ſteps ſhe run, 
Nor e'er diſgrac'd the cauſe, _ 

Meek follower of the patient Lamb, 

She priz'd his honourable ſhame, 
And gloried in his croſs. 


7 By all the rage of fiends and men, 
* vehement ſtream, the beating WA 


/ 


I's 
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Aſſail'd on every ſide; 
Nor men nor fiends her firmneſs ſhock, 


The houſe was built upon a rock, 
And every ſtorm defy'd. 


8 What tongue her hidden worth can tell, 
Her active faith and fervent zeal, 
And works of righteouſneſs, 
Hot thirſt and reverence for the word, 
Her love to thoſe who lov'd her Lord, 
Or but deſired his grace 


) She lov'd them both in word and deed, 
Ofrjoy'd an hungry Chriſt to feed, 
To viſit Him in pain; 
Him in his members the reliev* d, 
And freely as ſhe firſtreceiv'd, . 
Gave him her all again. 


10. How did her generous bounty deal 
The widow's ſcanty oil and meal, 
A treaſure for the poor ? 
A treaſure ſpent without decreaſe, 
As miracle reviv'd to bleſs | 
The conſecrated ſtore. 


11 But who can paint the ſtrong deſire, 
The holy heav'n- inkindled fire 
That glow'd within her breaſt, 
To inſure the bliſs of friends and faes, 
To fave the precious ſouls of thoſe 


She ever lov'd the beſt | 


12 Witneſs ye children of her-prayers; 
Ye objects of her tendereſt cares, 
Into her boſom given, 
Did not her yearning bowels move 
With more than a maternal love 
To train you up for heaven ? 


13 Can 
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13 Can you her artleſs warmth forget, 


Her eager haſte to turn your feet 
Into the narrow road, 
Her counſels kind, her warning fears, 
Her loud proteſts, or ſilent tears, 


Whene'er ye ſtray'd from GOD! 


14 She took your guardian angel's part, 


She watch'd the motions of your heart 
To pride and pleaſure prone ; 
For you ſhe ſpent her lateſt breath, 
And urg'd you both in life and death 
To love the Lord alone. 


H Y M N XIV. 
FRA R T II. 


1 Let me on the image dwell, 
Oo The ſoul-tranſporting ſpectacle 
On which ev'n angels gaze! 
An hoary Saint-mature for GOD, 
And ſhaking off the earthy clod, 
To ſee his open face, 


2 The happieſt hour is come at laſt, 
When, all her toils and conflicts paſt, | | |} 
She ſhall to GOD aſcend, | 
Worn out and ſpent for Jeſus' cauſe, 
She now takes up her lateſt croſs, 
And bears it to the end, 


2 Summon:d before the throne t' appear, 
She meets the welcome meſſenger, 
Array'd in mortal pain; 
Her only fear leſt fleſh and blood 
Should ſink beneath the ſacred load, 
Or weakly once complain. 


4 But 


E 

4 But Chriſt the object of her love, 

Doth with peculiar ſmiles approve, 
And all her fears controul, 

With glory gilds her final ſcene, 


And not a cloud can riſe between 
To hide Him from her ſoul. 


5 As a ripe ſhock of corn brought home, 
Behold her in due ſeaſon come 
To claim her full reward ! 
Smiling and pleas'd in death ſhe lies, 
With eagle's eyes looks thro' the ſkies, 
And ſees her heavenly Lord. 


6 The ſight her raviſh'd ſpirit fires, 

Her panting dying breaſt inſpires, 
And fills her mouth with praiſe ; 
She owns the glorious earneſt given; 
The hidden life breaks out, and. heaven 
Reſplendent in her face. | 

7 Fill'd up with love and life divine, 
The houſe of clay, the earthly ſhrine, 
Diſſolves, and ſinks to duſt, 
Without a groan the body dies; 
Her ſpirit mounts above the ſkies, 
And mingles with the juſt. 


8 With mixt concern her flight we view, 
With joy th' aſcending pomp purſue, 
Yet for our loſs diſtreſt : | | 


Our boſam-friend from earth is flown, 


A mother of our Iſrael gone, 
To her eternal reſt, 


9 Vet ſtill to us ſhe ſpeaks tho' dead, 
She bids us in her footſteps tread, 
Colds 


2 „7 
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As in her Saviour's ſne; 
And O] that we like her may prove 


Our faith unfeign'd and genuine love, 
And meck humility. 


10 Who live her life, and death ſhall Lie: 8 
Come, Lord, our hearts to certify 
That we the prize ſhall gain; 
Soon as we lay the body down, 
That we ſhall wear th” immortal crown, 
And! in thy glory reign. 


| RN N... 


On the death of the Rev. Mr. John 
Meriton, Auguſt 10, 1753. | 


I ND hath he bow'd his head, 
And rendered up the ghoſt, 
So guietly eſcap'd, and fled 

To that immortal hoft ? 

With them our ſongs we join, 
And ſolemnly proclaim 

The victory of love divine, 


The triumph of the Lamb. 


2 The Lamb of GOD alone 
Supplied his Spirit's migbt. 
Thro' which our fellow-ſoldier won 
The good tho' doubtful fight; 
Thro which th' Micted man 
On ſovereign mercy caſt, - 
Rode out the ſtorm of ſin and pain, 


And landed ſafe at laſt. 


3 Long was he toſt below 
On life's tempeſtuous ſea, 


L 29-] 
Born to a double ſhare of woe, 
And weight of miſery, 
Tortur'd by cruel fears, 
By flattering hopes deceiv'd, 
He wandred thro' the vale of tears, 
And rather died than liv'd. 


The ſoul is now at reſt, 
The exile roams no more, 
Of his inheritance poſſeſt 
On that celeſtial ſhore : 
A lot that cannot fade, 
A life that cannot die, 
An houſe by hands immortal made, 
A manſion in the ſky. 


5 Jeſus, take all the praiſe, 
The praiſe is all thy due; 

And ſave us by the word of grace, 
And make us conquerors too: 
The word thy ſervant ſpoke, 
And found its ſaving power, 

Let us believe, obey—and look 
For death's triumphant hour. 


6 O that we then like him. 
Might quietly reſign | 

The ſouls thou ſufferdit to redeem... 
Into thoſe hands of thine | 
O that we then might prove 
Like him, the crowning grace, 

And join our glittering friends above. 

n everlaſting lays. 
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HYMN XVI. 
On the death of Mr. Lampe. 


12 IS done! the Sovereign will's obey'd, 
'The ſou] by angel- guards convey'd | 
Has took its ſeat on high; 
The brother of my choice is gone, 
Io muſick ſweeter than his own, _ 
And concerts in the ſky. 


2 His ſpirit mounting on the wing, 
Rejoic'd to hear the convoy ſing, 
While harping at his ſide: 
With eaſe he caught their beavenly frain, 
And ſmil'd, and ſung'in mortal pain, | 
He fung, and ſmil'd, and died. 


ZuInroll'd with that harmonious throng, 
He hears th' unutterable ſong, 
Th' unutterable name: 
He ſees the maſter of the quire, 
He bows, and ftrikes the golden lyre, 
And hymns the glorious Lamb. 


4 He hymns the glorious Lamb alone; 
No more conſtrain'd to make his moan” 
In thisfad "wilderneſs, | > 
To toil for ſubJunary pay, | 
And caſt his ſacred ſtrains away, 8 


And ſtoop the world to pleaſe. 


5 Redeem'd from earth, the tuneful ſoul, | 
While everlaſting ages roll, | | 
His triumph ſhall prolong ; ; 
His ndbleſt faculties exert, 
And all the muſick of his heart 
Shall warble on his tongue. 


-U 82 ] 
6 O that my mournful days were path, 
O that I might o'ertake at laſt 
My happy friend above; TY 
Wich him the Church triumphant | join 
And celebrate in ſtrains divine, 


The Majeſty of Love ! 


7 Great GOD of love, prepare my heart,. 
And tune it now to bear a part | 
In heavenly. melody, 
& PI ftrive to fing as loud as they, 
4 Who fit inthron'd in brighter day,” 
And nearer the Moſt- high. 


8 0 that the promis'd time were come, 
O that we all were taken home, 
Our Maſter's joy to ſhare! | 
Draw, Lord, the living vocal ſtones, 
Jefus, recall thy baniſh'd ones, | 
To chant thy praiſes there. 


Our number and our bliſs compleat,. 
And ſummon all the choir to meet 
Thy glorious throne around, 
The whole muſician- band being in, 
give the ſignal to begin, 
"Iz let the trumpet ſound... 


EBT EN, * XVII. 


% 


On the death of Mrs. Arne: Wiggin- 


ton, April 24, 1757 


ne ee 
Bereav'd by his revoking word, 
We meekly render him his own, 


4 


p HAT ſhall we ſay? it is the Lord | | 
His name 'be-prais'd, his will be 


And 


U 
; 
3 ; 
% 
2 i 
M2 
1 , 
14 
4 


| E 
And faultleſs mourn our partner fled, 
Our friend remov'd, our Dorcas dead. 


2 A Chriſtian good, without pretence, 
A widow by her works approy'd, 
A ſaint indeed is ſummon'd hence, 
To triumph with her beſt belov'd, 
In whom ſhe found acceptance here, 
And /hew'd her faith by humble fear. 


3 By works of righteouſneſs ſhe ſnew'd 
The gracious principle within, : 
By reverence for the things of GOD, 
By deadneſs to the world and ſin, 
By laying up her wealth above, 
By all the toils of patient love. 


4 Memorial of her faith unfeign'd, 
As incenſe ſweet, before the throne, 
Did not her prayers and alms aſcend, 
And bring the heavenly herald down? 
Did ſhe not for the preacher call, 
With news of pard'ning grace for all? 


5. What tho' ſhe in the deſart:pin'd, 
And languiſh'd for the light in vain 
Her foul obedient and reſign'd, 
Did darkly ſafe with GOD remain, 
Who led his trembling ſervant on, 
And bleſs'd her in a path unknown. 


5 
- 


6 Unconſcious of the grace receiv'd, 
She mourn'd, as deſtitute of grace, 
A pattern to believers liv'd, | 
And labour'd on with even pace, 
Poſſeſt of Mary's better part, 5 
And Martha's hands, and Lydia's heart. 


7 No 


{L389 } 
No noiſy. ſelf-deceiver ſhe; 
No boaſter vain of faith untry'd : 

Her own good deeds ſhe could not ſee, 
But wrought, and caſt them all aſide ;. 
And when her glorious race was run, 
 Complain'd, “ ſhe never yet begun.“ 


HYMN XVIII. 
3 PART II. 


1 QOONas the warning angel came, 

That call'd her up to worlds on high, 
Meek as a death-devoted lamb, 

Yet ſtarting, as unfit to die, 
Her nature's frailty ſhe confeſt, | 

And ſunk upon her Saviour's breaſt, 


2 He own'd the ſoul ſo dearly lov'd, 
And cutting ſhort his work of grace, 
Her ſins inſenfibly remov'd, OTE 
Made meet at once to fee his face, 
And lo! her lateſt fears are o'er, 
And pain and ſuffering is no more. 
3 One only labour yet remains, 
Her genuine faith to juſtify, 
One only care the ſpirit detains, 


When wing'd, and ready for the {ky : 
That agony of love unknown, 8 
That cry in death, My ſon, my ſon!“ 

4 Can ſhe her ſucking child forget, 
In travail for his ſoul ſo long? 
Diſcharging nature's double debt, 
She warns him. with a fault'ring tongue; 
She wins him by her lateſt breath, 
The mother of his ſoul in death, 
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3 5 By all the powers of love purſu d, 2 

To Chriſt with holy violence driven, 

She claims him for the Saviour-GOD, 

| She turns, and lifts his heart to heaven: 

| In faith's Almighty arms ſhe bears, 13 
And crowns her counſels with her pray'rs. 


| 6 In vain her ſtrength and Janguage fail, 
| Speechleſs ihe urges her requeſt, 

| She will with the GOD-Man prevail: 
——— And now of all her wiſh polleſt, 
Smiling, ſhe looks him back the praiſe, 
And heaven is open'd in her face, 


7 Thoſe heavenly ſmiles diſtinctly tell 
| The rapt'rous bliſs her ſpirit feels, 
3 The glorious joy unſpeakable, 

Which Chriſt to dying Saints reveals; 
The ſight, which none can here conceive, 
The ſight, which none can ſee and live. 


8 Like Moſes on the Mountain laid 
With longing looks, and raviſh'd eyes, 
She ſees the Saviour's arms diſplay'd, 
She ſees his open face, and dies! 
Drops at his kiſs the mortal clod, 
And plunges in the depths of GOD. 


HYMN XIX. 


Oy p 
oÞ. 
0 — — — —— og PR ²˙ A 


on 
law 1 


:& prayer for a dying child. 


T WNATHER, Lord of earth and heaven, 
Spare, or take what thou haſt given; | Mer 
Sole diſpoſer of thine own, 7 
Let thy ſovereign will be done. 


2 Whe 


C86] 
2 When thou didſt our faac give, 
Him we trembled to receive, 
Him we call'd not our's but thine, 
Him we promis'd to reſign. 


3 Lo! we toour promiſe ſtand, 
Lo! we anſwer thy demand, 
Will not murmur or complain, 
If thou claim thine own again. 


4 Life and death depend on Thee, 
Juſt and good is thy decree, 
dafe in thy decree we reſt, 

Sure whatever is, is beſt. 


5 Meekly we our vow repeat, 
Nature hall to grace ſubmit, 
Let him on the altar lie, 
Let the victim live, or die. 


d Yet Thou know'ſt, what pangs of love 
In a father's boſom move, 
W hat the agony to part, 


Struggling in a mother's heart. 


7 Sorely tempted and diſtreſt, 

Can we make the fond requeſt ? 
Dare we pray for a reprieve * 

Need we aſk that he may live? 
GOD we abſolutely truſt, 
Wiſe, and merciful, and juſt, 
Allthy works to Thee are known, 
All thy bleſſed will be done. 


If his life a ſnare would prove, i 

Rob us of thy heavenly love, | 10 
: Steal our hearts from GOD away; 
n; Mercy will not let him ſtay. 


10 If 4 
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10 If his life would matter raiſe 
Of thine everlaſting praiſe, 
More his Saviour glorify; _ 
Mercy will not let him die: 


HYMN XX. 
On the death of a child. 


1 TNEAD ! dead! the Child I lov'd ſo well! 


T ranſported to the world above! 
I need no more my heart conceal : 
I never dar'd indulge my love : 
But may I not indulge my grief, 
And ſeek in tears a ſad relief? 


2 Mine earthly happineſs is fled, 
His mother's joy, his father's hope, 
O had I dy'd in JJaac's flead! 
He /hould have liv'd, my age's prop, 
He ſhould have clos'd his father's eyes, 
And follow'd me to paradiſe. 


3 But hath not heaven, who firſt beſtow'd, 
A right to take his gifts away? 
I bow me to the ſovereign GOD, 
Who ſnatch'd him from the evil day! 
Vet nature wol repeat her moan, 


And fondly cry, ** Myſon, my ſon 


12 


4 Turn from him, turn, officious thought! 
Officious thought preſents again 

The thouſand little acts he wrought, 
Which wound my heart with ſoothing pain: 

His looks, his winning geſtures riſe, 

His waving hands, and laughing eyes | 


5 Thoſe 


LW}: | 
5 Thoſe waving hands no more ſhall move, 
Thoſe laughing eyes ſhall ſmile no more: 
He cannot now engage our love, | 
With ſweet inſinuating power 
Our weak unguarded hearts inſnare, 
And rival his Creator there. 


6 From us, as we from him, ſecure, 
Caught to his heavenly Father's breaſt, 
He waits, till we the bliſs inſure, 

From all theſe ſtormy ſorrows reſt, 
And ſee him with our Angel ſtand, 
To waft, and welcome us to land. 


HT MN XXI. 
r 
5 AREWEL, (ſince Heaven ordains it ſo) 


1 Farewel, my yearning heart's deſire! 
Stunn'd with the providential blow, 
And ſcarce beginning to reſpire, 
I own, and bow me in the duſt, 


My GOD is good, and wiſe, and juſt, 


2 He juſtly claims the firſt-born ſon, 
Accepts my. coſtly ſacrifice, 
Deareſt of all his gifts but one, 
At his command the victim dies! 
He but reſumes what he had given, 
He takes my ſacrifice to heaven, 
His wiſdom tm'd the ling'ring ſtroke, 
The mother firſt” reſolv'd to fave; 
* The mother left, the child He took, _ 
Nor let them ſhare a common grave; 
And ſtill my better half ſurvives, 
Foſeph is dead, but 0 lives. 


| 4 His 


of 0 
4 His goodneſs towards us all defign'd 
To fave us from a world of care ; 
He knew his pleading Spirit's mind, 
He heard in me his Spirit's prayer, 
And kindly haſten'd to remove 
The object of my fatal love. 


5 The ſearcher of my heart can tell 


How oft its fondneſs I withſtood, 
When forc'd a father's joy to feel, 
I ſhrunk from the ſuſpected good, 
Refus'd the perilous delight, 
And hid me from the pleaſing ſight. 


6 The labour of my aching breaſt, 
The racking fears to GOD are known; 
I could not in his danger reſt, 
I trembled for my helpleſs ſon : 
But all my fears for ever ceaſe, - 
My ſon hath gain'd the port of peace. 
7 The travail of my ſoul is paſt, 
Severer than the mother's throes, 
For lo ! my child is born at laſt, 
The glorious life of angels knows, 
He burſts yon ambient azure ſhell, 
He flies: from us, with GOD to dwell. 
8 Look down, thou happy Spirit, look down, 
An eye of pitying love let fall 
On us, who long to ſhare thy crown, 
Who for that ſpotleſs mantle call, 
In which thou ſhalt for ever ſhine, 
That robe of righteouſneſs divine. 


9 Great King of Saints, to Thee alone, 
For mercy, and for grace we pray: 
Thy glorious grace hath ſav'd the ſon, 


The parents next to heaven convey, 
1 Thy 


Thy power and goodneſs to adore, j 
W here death and parting is no more, W 


HMYN XXII. | 


PART III. 


1 TESUS, ourſure ſupport Thou art, 
Our only hope in deep diſtreſs ; 
'Thy comforts calm the troubled heart, 
And chear'd by thy victorious grace 
The mourner gives her wailings o'er, 
And Rachel weeps her loſs no more. 


2 O might thy love our loſs repair, 
This mountain-load of grief remove: 
The burthen we with patience bear, 
But cannot reſt without thy love, 
But, till we hear thy pard'ning voice, 
We cannot in thy will rejoice. 


3 If thou haſt wrought us, Lord, to this, 
If now thy chaſt' ning hand we ſee, 
Which ſtrips us of our creature-bliſs, 
To make us ſeek our bliſs in Thee ; 
On us thy pard'ning love beſtow, 
And bleſs us with that heaven below. 


4 If Thou baft torn our child away, 
To make Thyſelf the larger room; 
No longer, gracious Lord, delay, 
But to thy drooping fervants come, 
And rake up all this aching void, 
And fill our happy fouls with GOD. 


1 1 D 2 HYMN 
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HY ſhould our hearts for ever bleed, 
Why ſhould we till as hopeleſs 
mourn? 
The child is ſafe | the child is dead! 


And never ſhall to us return: 


But we to him ſhall ſoon ariſe, 


And claſp the Saint in Paradiſe. 


2 Who weeping build our infant's tomb, 


With joy we haſten to our own : 
That happieſt day will quickly come, 

When we ſhall lay our burthen down, - 
When loos'd from earth our ſouls ſhall ſoar, 
And find, whom we ſhall loſe no more. 


3 No human heart can e'er conceive 


The tranſports of our meeting there, 
Where pure departed ſpirits live, 

Where One we fondly deem'd our heir, - 
To full angelic ſtature grown, 
Inherits an immortal crown. 


4 Arriv'd above, the ſtranger ſtands, 


Incompaſt with acclaiming. quires : 
He hears, and waves his plauſive hands, 
Tranſported with the Harpers lyres, 
Expands his tuneful ſoul to prove 
Th' harmonious powers of heavenly love. 


5 And can we wiſh'him doom'd again 


To childiſh ignorance and fears, 
Obnoxious to diſeaſe and pain, 
Impriſon'd in our vale of tears, 
| Expos'd 
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Expos'd to all we dread beneath, 
Paſſion, and ſin, and ſecond death? 


6 Ah ! no, we would not have him back, 
But ſoon ourſelves to him remove, 
While meet his glory to partake, 
And perfected in patient Jove, 
| Weſee with raviſh'd hearts and eyes 
The loſs which brought us to the ſkies. 


HYMN XXIV. 


r 
I: \ NGELS rejoice, a child is born, 


| Into your happier world above! 
Let poor ſhort-ſighted mortals mourn, 


While on the wings of heavenly love, 


An everlaſting ſpirit flies, 
To claim his kindred in the ſkies. 


2 His few ſad days of guiltleſs pain. 
Are all irrevocably gone, : 
Eſcap'd' from earth without a ſtain, 
My heart's deſire, my darling ſon 
Hath firſt attain'd his endleſs reſt, 


Hath reach'd his heavenly Father's breaſt. 


3 And ſhall I for his bliſs repine, 
And ſhall I for his abſence grieve ? 
Or rather bleſs the choice divine, 
With awful joy and thanks receive 
The period of my countleſs cares, 
The anſwer of my thouſand pray'rs 


4 My pray'rs are ſeal'd, my child is fled,, 
ls ſafe on that eternal ſhore :. 
No longer I his dangers dread, 


The pois'nous world's bewitching power, 


D 3. 


The : 


- 
The charms of ſin, the tempter's art, 
The fondneſs of a parent's heart. 


5 No more my eyes with tears o'erflow, 
No more in deep diſtreſs I pray 

e Ah! fave my child from endleſs woe, 
% Ah! take him from the evil day, 

& Nor let the man his GOD deny, 

c Nor let him live to ſin, and die. 


6 Who filld me with thoſe jealous fears, 
Who arm'd my heart with ſad miſtruſt, 
The GOD of love hath ſeen my tears, 
And never can the child be loſt, 
Whom GOD hath found, and clam'd for his, 
And ſnatch'd to everlaſting bliſs. 


HYMN XXV. 


„ PEA RF Vi; 


LF IS finiſh'd ! all his courſe of pain 
"Tis finiſh'd ! all our taſk of care! 
We turn us to our reſt again, 

In ſolemn praiſe, and humble prayer: 
For lo! our awful office ends, 
For lo! our ſacred charge aſcends ! 


2 The child, of whom we ſeem bereav'd, 


Whom feeble fleſh would ſti}] deplore, 
Our heavenly Father hath receiv'd, 
And ki.:diy bids us weep no more, 
But chearfully his loan reſign, 
And leave him in the arms divine. 


3 Father, we make thy deed our own, 


Submiſſive to thy wiſeſt choice, oo 
mw Tho' 
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Tho' nature give a parting groan, 
Our ſpirits hall in Thee rejoice, 
And thankfully at laſt approve 
Th' appointment of eternal love. 


4 *T was love ordain'd ſo ſhort a date, 
So light a load of penal pain, 
And hence the favourite of fate 
Put on, and burſt, his fleſnly chain; 
Receiv'd, and rend'ring up his breath, 
Retir'd into the ſhades of death. 


5 But we by faith's illumin'd eye 
Beyond the cloud of death behold 
A Sun in yon eternal ſky, 
Which gilds, and turns the cloud to gold ; 
And in that golden light I ſee 
The child that owed his birth to me. 


6 In a new world of light and bliſs, 
An angel now our child appears, 
His joy hath made our forrow ceaſe, | 
His looks have dried our ſelfiſh tears, 
His looks, where heavenly glories ſhine, 
And call us to the ſight Divine. 


7 Father of lights, and GOD of love, 

Thy call we joyfully obey, 
And haſten to our friends above, 

Who for their old companions ſtay ; 
Til! all before thy face ſhall meet, 
And find in Thee our heaven compleat. 


HYMN 
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HYMN XXVI. 
PART VII. 


Leſſing, and love, and e and praiſe, 
Wiſdom, and majeſty, and power, 
And riches, more than earth can 1aiſe, 
To GOD, who at the deſtin'd hour, 
FHath ſingled out our only fon, 
And caught an infant to his throne. 


2 The Lord our favour'd child hath bleſt 
Above what we could aſk, or hope, 
Flath far exceeded our requeſt, 
And fill'd our largeſt wiſhes up 
With more than nature dar'd require, 
Or a fond parent's heart deſire. 


3 Weraſhly for our offspring claim - 
The goods which fooliſh mortals prize, 
Beauty, and health, and power, and fame ; 
We wiſh them great, and rich, and wiſe, 
With pleaſures crown'd, and long to Jive 
In all the bliſs which earth can give. 


4 But ſee, whom GOD hath made his heir, 
Adorn'd with each celeſtial grace ! 
His features how divinely fair, 
How full of heaven his blooming face 
And what ſhall mar that heavenly bloom, 
Where pain. and death can never come? 
5 With glory deck'd, and cloath'd with power, 
On kings the pitying ſaint looks down, 
For who can tell his gracious ſtore, 
Or count the jewels of his crown ? 


Bright as ten thouſand ſtars they ſhine, 
And purchas'd all by blood TT 


- 


With: 
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6 With pure ſuperior wiſdom fraught, 
Hie fathoms the angelic minds, 
Prevents the quickeſt glance of thought, 
And truth by intuition finds, 
He comprehends the One in Three, 
He ſounds the depths of deity. 


. 7 Knowledge, and power, and glory meet 
T' inhance his happineſs and joy; 
His joy unutterably great, 
His happineſs without alloy, 
His pleaſures ſpiritual and pure, 
Immortal as their ſource endure. 
8 Happy, and wiſe, and great, and good, 
In faſhion like his Maker found, 
Wich heavenly faculties endu'd, 
With all divine perfections crown'd., 
And long as GOD his throne maintains, 
The heir with Chriſt triumphant reigns. 


HYMN XXVII. 
PKR T Vil. 


1 ATHER, in Thee our hearts confide, 
And wait thine utmoſt word to fee 
Have we not been by trouble tried ? 
Now let it anſwer all thy will, 
Now let it yield with vaſt increaſe 
The peaceful fruit of righteouſneſs. 


2 Beneath thy chaſt'ning hand we ſtoop, 
by And pour out our ſad ſouls in prayer, 
Proftrate, till mercy lift us up, | 
Till Thou thy righteouſneſs declare: 
To Thee by deep affliction driven, 
We ery, to know our {ins forgiven: 
3 Come, 


On the death of Mrs. L- 
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3 Come, to thy drooping ſetvants come, 


Thou GOD of reconciling grace, 
Pierce thro', diſpel this guilty gloom, 

Unveil the brightneſs of thy face; 
And while theſe clouds of grief remove, 
Appear, the pard'ning GOD of love. 


4 We will not let our ſorrow go, 


Til! Thee our GOD we apprehend: 
Ah! wouldſt Thou now the grace beſtow, 
Into our hearts the comfort ſend, 
The peace that pain and loſs defies, 
The life divipe that never dies. 


5 In us thy pard'ning love reveal, 


And when we feel the bleſſing given, 
Our tongues thy pard'ning love ſhall tell, 
Shall ſpread the news thro'earth and heaven, 
The Lord hath caught away our ſon, 
„ And giv'n us in exchange his own.” 


HYMN XXVIII. 
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July 6, 1756. 


' At lovely Chriſt-like Soul adieu, 
Darling of every heart that knew, 
Thy ſhort-liv'd excellence 
Reſt i 5 the boſom of thy GOD, 
Who juſt to gazing mortals ſhew 'd, 

And ſnatch'd the wonder hence. 


2 Unworthy of her longer ſtay, 


Forbid to plead, forbid to pray, 
We . reſign. 


Our 
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Our friend, ſo ſuddenly remov'd; i | 
We render to her Beſt-beloy'd, bi 

The heavenly loan divine, || 


3 But need we now our grief conceal, 
Forc'd in the tendereſt nerve to feel 
The univerſal loſs ? 
We cannot curb our ſwelling ſighs, 
Or ſtop the fountains of our eyes, 
Remembring what ſhe was. 


4 She was (let all her worth confeſs, 
Let all her precious memory bleſs, 
And after her aſpire |) 
A burning, and a ſhining light 
She was—to gild our land of night, 
And ſet our world on fire. 


5 She was (what words can never paint) 
A ſpotleſs ſoul, a ſinleſs ſaint, 
In perfect love renew'd, 
A mirror of the Deity, 
A tranſcript of the One in Three, 
A temple fill'd with GOD. 


-6 The witneſs of his hallowing grace, 
Talk'd with her Maker face to face, 
And mark'd with his new name 
His nature viſibly expreſs'd, 
While all her even life confeſs'd 
The meekneſs of the Lamb. 


7 Bleſt with his lowly loving mind, 
One with the Friend of human kind, 
In all his ſteps ſhe trod ; 
In doing good, and bearing ill, 
Fulfill'd her heavenly Father's: will, 
And liv'd, and dy'd to GOD. 


8 Eager 


t 8 7 
8 Eager to drink 3 deepeſt cup, 
She fill'd her Lord's afflictions up, 
Together crucihed 
_ To Nature's will entirely dead, | 
She languiſh'd till ſhe bow'd her head, 
And with her Saviour died. 


Like Him, her thirty years and three, 
She finiſh'd on the ſacred tree, 
In ſacrifical prayer, 
Calmly without a lingring ſigh, 
Diſmiſs her ſpirit to the ſky, 
And claſps her Jeſus there ! 


HYMN XXIX. 


PART I 


That the child of heavenly light 
Might drop her mantle in her flight, 
Her lamb-like ſpirit leave | 
On us let all her graces reſt, 
To meeken every troubled breaft, 
And teach us how to grieve. | 0 


2 Happy, could we the fecret find, 
Like her in all events reſign'd 
To gain by every loſs; 
Our ſharpeſt agonies t' improve, 
Eſteem our Maſter's lot, and love, 
And glory in his croſs ! 


3 Maſter, on us, ev'n us beſtow 
Like precious faith Thyſelf to know; 
Fulfil our heart's deſire, 
Daily in all her ſteps to tread, 
And let us in the garden bleed, 


And on the mount expire. 
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4 Like her, who now ſupremely bleſt, 
Enjoys an everlaſting reſt, 
We fain on earth would be; 
As harmleſs as that ger.t'eſt dove, 
As ſimplified by humble love, 
As perfectly like Thee. 


5 O were it, Lord, on us beſtow'd, 
The love that in hk boſom olow'd, 
The love invincible ; 
The love that turns the other cheek, 
The love inviolably meck, 
'T hat bears and conquers all! 


6 Made ready here by patient love 
For ſweeteſt fellowſhip above 
With our tranſlated friend ; 
Give us thro? life her ſpirit to breathe, 
Indulge us then to die her death, 
And bleſs us with her end, 


H u M N XXX: 


On the Jeath of Mrs. Mary Naylos, 
March 21, 1757. 


UT is the haſty ſpirit fled ? 
But hath my friend inclin'd her head, 
And laid her burden down: 
Dead, dead to man, to GOD ſhe | lives, 
And from her Saviour's hands receives - 
The never-fading crown. 


2 Away my tears, and ſelfiſh ſighs ! 
The happy ſaint in Paradiſe 
Requipes us not to mourn ; 


But 
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But rather keep her life in view, 
And ſtill her ſhining ſteps purſue, 
Till all to GOD return. 


3 Her life from outward evil free 
From every groſs enormity 
Her life of nature was : 
Harmleſs ſhe paſs'd her time to play, 
Stranger to Chriſt, the living way, 
Regardleſs of his croſs. 


4 But when ſhe heard the goſpel- ſound, 
The ſeed receiv'd in the good ground, 
The heart-ingrafted word | 
Produc'd an hundred-fold increaſe, 
And join'd to Jeſus' witneſſes, 
She gloried in her Lord. 


5 With joy ſhe flew her all to ſell, 
Borne on the wings of rapid zeal, - 2 
Impatient of delay; 
Away ſhe caſt with eager ſtrife, 
| Kindred, and friends, and more than life, 
She caſt her fame away. 


6 Where Satan keeps his gaudy throne, 
Firm as the righteous Lot, alone 3 
Againſt the world:ſhe ſtood, 
The croſs indur'd, the ſhame deſpis'd, 
And only-ſought, and only priz'd 
The praiſe that comes from GOD. 


7 When men and fiends againſt her roſe, _ 4 
Could all her fierce opprobious foes => 
Her ſtedfaſt faith o'erturn ? 
A follower of the patient Lamb, 
The hatred ſhe with love ofercame, 
And triumph'd in the ſcorn. 


8 Her 
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8 Her ſolid piety unfeign'd 
A witneſs from her foes obtain'd, 
And forc'd them to confeſs, 
Where faith appears with virtue crown'd, 
Religion pure on earth is found, 
„ And all her paths are peace.” 


PART 1 


ONG in thoſe peaceful pleaſant ways 
She walk'd, ſhe run'd the Chriſtian race, 
With never- 2 ning 8 
Studious her talents to improve, 
She liv'd a life of faith and love, 

Of holineſs and prayer. 


2 The weighter matters of the law 
With ſingle eye ſhe clearly ſaw, 
Nor overlook'd the leſs : 
Her tythe of:mint ſhe gladly paid, 
But the main ſtreſs on mercy laid, 
And truth and righteouſneſs. 


3 The golden rule ſhe ſtill purſu'd, 
And did to others, as ſhe wou'd 
Others ſhou'd do to her : 
Juſtice compos'd her upright ſoul, 


Juſtice did all her thoughts controul, 
And form'd her character. 


4 Her morals, O Thou bleeding Lamb, 
Forth from that open fountain ca me, 
That wounded ſide of thine; 
Thy love of equity ſhe caught, 
Thy ſpirit in her ſpirit wrought 
The righteouſneſs divine. 
E 2 5 Thence- 
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5 Thenceforth an Iſraelite indeed, 
By child-like innocency led, 
And ignorant of art, 
She her integrity approv'd, 
To GOD and man: the truth ſhe lov'd, 
And ſpoke it from her heart. 


6 To falſhood an eternal foe, 
The fair pretence, the ſpecious ſhew, 
The groſs and colour'd lie; 
Darkneſs ſhe never put for light, 
Evil for good, or wrong for right, 
Or fraud for piety. | 


7 Thro' all her words the ſoul within, 
The honeſt, artleſs ſoul was ſeen, 
Ingenuous, pure, and free: 
Candour and love were ſweetly join'd _ 
With eaſy nobleneſs of mind, 
And true ſimplicity. 


8 Inſpir'd with godlineſs ſincere, 
She had her converſation here ; 

No guile in her was found : 
Chearful and open as the light, 
She dwelt in her own people's ſight, 

And gladden'd all around. 


HYMN XXXII. 
PART III 


13 ERCV that heaven-deſcending Gueſt, 


Reſided in her gentle breaſt, _ 

And full poſſeſſion kept; 
While liſtening to the orphan's moan, 
And echoing back the widow's groan, 

She wept with them that wept. 


2 Aff iction, 


L--88. I 
2 Affliction, poverty, diſeaſe, 
Drew out her ſoul in ſoft diſtreſs 
The wretched to relieve : 
In all the works of love employ'd, 
Her ſympathizing ſoul enjoy'd 
The bleſſedneſs to give. 


3 Her Saviour in his members ſeen, 
A ſtranger ſhe receiv'd him in, 

An hungry Jeſus fed, 
Tended her ſick impriſon'd Lord, 
And flew in all his wants t' afford 

Her miniſterial aid. ä 


4 A nurſing- mother to the poor, 

For them ſhe huſbanded her ſtore, 
Her life, her all beſtow'd : | | 

For them ſhe labour'd day and night, 

In doing good her whole delight, 
In copying after GOD. 


5 But did ſhe then herſelf conceal 
From her own fleſh ? or kindly feel. 
Their every want and woe ? 
*T1s Corban this ſhe never ſaid, 
But dealt alike her ſacred Bread 
To feed both friend and foe. 


6 Free from the buſy worldling's cares, 
Who gathers riches—for his heirs, 


Who hoards what 60 hath given; 


Faſt as the Lord her baſket bleſs'd, 
Faſt as her well-got wealth increas'd, 
She laid it up in heaven. 


7 Witneſs ye ſervants of her Lord, 
Ye preachers of the joyous word,. 
Conftrain'd with her t abide : 
ror NE 
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With Lydia's open houſe and heart, 

Glad of her carnal things t' impart, 
She all your wants ſupply'd. 


8 Surely ye judg'd her faithful then : 
And did ſhe not thro? life remain 
Invariably the ſame ? 
Her even ſoul to heaven aſpir'd, 
The only mind of Chrift deſir'd, 
The tempers of the Lamb. 


HM HYMN XXXIII. 
PART IV; 


1x FT\HO' envy foul its poiſon ſhed, 
To blaſt the venerable dead, 
With baſe reproach to load, 
She did not loſe her pious pains ; 


Her judgment with her Lord remains, 
Her work is with her GOD. 


2 She never left her former loves 
Her zeal. or boldneſs to reprove 
Triumphant wickedneſs : 
Since firſt ſhe knew the Crucified, 
She never caſt her ſhield afide, 
Or forteited her peace. 


3 Conſtant, unwarp'd from firſt to laſt, | 
She kept the faith, and held it faſt, 
0 From ſin and error free, | 
Contending for the faith alone, 
The name inſcrib'd in the white ſtone, 
The lie of piety. 


4 While others ſpent their ſtrength for nought, 
For triffles ſhe no longer fought, 


For 


For buman rules or rites: 
Her ſoul the Shibboleths diſdain'd, 


By rigid novices maintain'd, 
And ſmooth-tongued hypocrites. 


5 With eaſe her quick-difcerning eyes 
Look'd thro? the /oft and thin diſguiſe, 
The meek and humble veil : 
Beneath the ſuperficial grace, 
She knew the lurking fiend to trace, 
The rage and pride of hell. 


6 Vet neither earth nor hell could move 
Nler firm unconquerable love 
To Jeſus and his flock: 
Her faith did all aſſaults indure, 
And ſtood like its foundation ſure- 
Eſtablith'd on a rock. 


dhe lov'd, but lean'd no more on man, 
A broken reed, an helper vain; 
People and miniſters 
- Men of like paſſions ſhe beheld, 
Their faults and weakneſſes conceal'd, 
And help'd them by her prayers, 


8 Their Maſter ſhe rever'd in them, 
With grateful love, and high eſteem, 
Rejoic'd their work to own ; 
But only Chrift her Lord allow'd, 
And with entire devotion bow'd' 
To Jeſus' name alone. 


ht, 
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HY MN XXXIV. 


PART V. 


\REE from that partial blind reſpect, 
Which marks the ene of u ſect, 
Implicitly reſign'd; 
With others eyes ſhe ſcorn'd to fee, 
And ſtretch'd her arms of charity, 
Ingraſping all mankind, 


2 In love, and every grace ſhe grew, 


As nearer her departure drew ; 

The active reſtleſs ſoul 
From ſtrength, to greater ſtrength went on, 
Swifter and ſwifter ſtill the run, 

To reach the heavenly goal. 


3 She liv'd a burning ſhining light, 


With never-fading luſtre bright, 
With never- cooling love: 
Meet for the infinite reward, 
Expecting to receive her Lord 
And bridegroom from above. 0 


4 He came, and warn'd her to depart, 


He knock'd at her attentive heart, 
And fitted for the ſky ; ; 

She open'd to her welcome gueſt, 

With eager inſtantaneous haſte 
Stie gat her up, to die. | 


5 To die, her only buſineſs then, 


The mead of all her toils to gain, 
Made ready long before 
She flies to lay her body down, 
And pain, and fin, and grief are gone, 
And ſuffering is no more. 


6 No- 


„ | 
6 ©* Nothing, ſhe cries, can ſhake my peace, | 
« My body, or my ſoul, diſtreſs, | 
Or tempt me once to fear; 
My full ſalvation is wrought out, 
„I cannot mourn, I cannot doubt, 
„ For Chriſt and heaven is here. 


Not in my helpleſs ſelf I truſt, . 

“ But on my faithful Lord and juſt, 
In life and death depend; 

Secure of everlaſting bliſs, 

Into thoſe gracious hands of his 
«© My Spirit I commend.” 


8 She ſpeaks, and bows. her willing head 
She ſinks among th' immortal dead, 
Without a ling'ring groan ; | 2 
Meek, as the Lamb of GOD, departs, 
And carries up our bleeding hearts 
To that eternal throne. 


HYMN XXXV. 
PART VI. 


1 HERE with the virgin-choir ſhe ſits, 
And Jeſus her appeal admits 
From Man's unrighteous bar : 
He kept her faithful unto death, 
And with a never-fading wreath 
Rewards his ſervant there. 


2 Go, envious fiend, and force her down, 
Go, pluck the jewels from her crown, 
And leſſen her reward: 
Pollute by thy opprobrious praiſe, 
Or tear her from that bliſsful place, 
Or part her from her Lorxe. 
3 The 


Ct] 
3 The ſacrilegious hope is vain | 
Her ſpotleſs purity to ſtain, 
Her heavenly joy t' impair; 


Shall ſmile on a ſuperior throne, 
And brighter glories wear. 


4 Yes, happy ſoul, ſo cloſely preſt 


With Him Thou reign'ſt above; 
Beyond our cenſure, or our praiſe, 
Intliron'd where pureſt ſeraphs gaze, 

In all the heights of love. 


5. How far below thy dazling ſphere, 
Shall all thy bluſhing foes appear, 
If finally forgiven ! 8 
O might thy cenſurers—and I— 
Obtain the grace like Thee, to die, 
And kiſs thy feet in heaven. F 


6 Saviour, regard my vehement prayer, 
Who ods CO Toe loſs 9 * 
And ſolid comfort ſend; 
Send down thy likeneſs from above, 
And in that Spirit of meekeſt love 
O give me back my friend. 


7 I lov'd her for thy ſake alone; 
For on her ſoul thine image ſhone; 


The heavenly character on mine, 
And fill my heart with peace divine, 
And joy and righteouſneſs. 


8 O might Jof thy follower learn 
The calm and genuine unconcern 
For human praiſe or blame, 


— EE EEOC OITIOY 
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The ſaint, whom erring ſaints diſown, 


On earth, in heaven, to Jeſus' breaſt, 


Ah! wouldſt Thou, Lord, impreſs 


(SS 1 | 
The patient faith, the even ming, > = 
The love unconquerably kind, | [i 

The meekneſs of the Lamb! = 


I want—to love my foes like her, 

Nor ſhrink from Satan's meſſenger, 
Nor turn my face aſide; 

But filently enjoy the loſs, 

The ſhame, the wrong ; and hug the croſs 
With Jeſus crucity'd. 


10 I want (alas! Thou know'ſt my heart) 
As ſafe, and ſudden, to depart, 
As meet thy face to ſee ; 
I groan my happier friend t'oertake, 
And give my gaſping ſpirit back, 
And die like her—and Thee. 


XXXV. Another, 


1 QHE flies ! the ſoul as lightning flies, 
She mounts exulting to the ſkies, 
Beyond the reach of death and pain, 
And never ſhall ſhe fin again. 


2 Poſſeſt of that for which alone 
We daily toil, and ſuffer on ; 
In exile pine, in priſon ſigh , 
And languiſh till allow'd to die. 


3 In prayer and praiſe we lift our voice, 
In joy lament, in grief rejoice; 
By fmking riſe, by loſing gain, 

And endleſs life by death obtain. 


4 This dying life ſhall ſoon be paſt, 
(A moment cannot always laſt) 
And He who ſet our partner free, 
Shall quickly ſend for you and me, 


he 


V 
5 E'en now the heavenly convoy waits, 
Open, ye everlaſting gates, 
Redeem'd from earth, eſcap'd from fin, - 
Receive the weary exiles in. 


6 We after our tranſlated friend, 
Out of the wilderneſs aſcend, 
Enter into the heavenly reſt, 
And meet her—on the Saviour” s breaſt. 


| XXXVII. Another. 


HO UT, ye heirs of ſure ſalvation, 
Love's accompliſh'd facrifice ! 
See our partner in temptation 
On the wings of angels flies ! 
Join the convoy, 
Swell the triumph of the ſkies. 


2 He, who ſet his love upon her, 
Doth for his beloved fend, 
Crowns her with immortal honour, 

Glorious joys that never end: 
Saints and angels 
Praiſe our everlaſting Friend. 


3 Chriſt, the Friend of ſinners, bought her, 
Her: and all our ruin'd race: f 
Now He up to heaven hath caught her, 

Now He in her fight diſplays 
All his goodneſs, 
All the beauties of his face. 


4 Token of our own tranſlation 
Her tranſlation we receive, 
Earneſt of our full ſalvation, 
While He doth his Spirit give : 
Hallelujah 
We like her with GOD ſhall live. 
s GOD 


[61 ] 
5 GOD, our ſoul's eternal Lover, 
Calls us to his courts above ; 
Round us now our angels hover, 
Us our guards ſhall ſoon remove, 
There to banquet _ 
On his everlaſting. love. 
6 Haſte, ye miniſterial ſpirits, 
T hither bear us on your wings, 
Where our friend her crown inherits, 
Where our old companion ſings, 
Bows to Jeſus 
King of all the heavenly kings. 
7 Jeſus, now aſſume thy power, 
Alpha and Omega be, 
Now let every knee adore, 
Every eye thy kingdom ſee, 
- With thine antients 
Reign thro” all eternity. 


HYMN XXXVII. 
On the death of the Rev. 'Mr. James 
| Hervey, Dec. 25, 1758. 


I E's. gone |! the ſpotleſs ſoul is gone, 
Triumphant to his place. above; 
TT he priſon walls are broken down, 
The angels ſpeed his ſwift remove, 
And ſhouting on their wings he flies, 
And HERVEY reſts in Paradiſe. 
2 Thro' the laſt dreadful conflict brought, i 
Which ſhook ſo ſore his dying Breaſt, 
Far happier for that bitter draught, 
With more tranſcendent raptures bleſt, 
He finds for every patient groan 
A jewel added to his crown. 


Z Sav'd 


”— [6] 


3 Sav'd by the merit of his Lord, 
Salvation, praiſe to Chriſthe g gives, 
Vet ſtill his merciful reward 
According to his works receives, 
And with the ſeed he ſow'd below, 
His bliſs eternally ſhall grow, 


4 Redeem'd by righteouſneſs divine, | 
In 'GOD's own portraiture compleat, 
With. brighter rays. ordain'd to ſhine, 
He caſts his crown at Jeſus feet, 
And hails Him fitting on the throne, 
For ever ſav'd by grace alone. 


H Y M N XXXIX. 
ABT II. 
Ather, to us vouchſafe the grace, 
Which brought our friend victorious 
Let us his ſhining footſteps trace, [ thro' 
Let us his ſtedfaſt faith purſue, | 


Follow this follower of the Lamb, 
And conquers all thro Jeſus' name. 


2 Thro' Jeſus' name, and ſtrength, and word, 
Phe well-fought fight our Brother won; 
Arm'd with the Saviour's blood and ſword, 
He caſt the dire accuſer down, 

 Compell'd the aliens to ſubmit, 
And trampled fleſh beneath his feet. 


3 In vain the Gno/tic Tempter td 
With guile his upright heart t inſnare 3 
His upright heart the fiend defy d, 
No room for. fin, when Chriſt was there, 
N o need of fancied liberty, 
WIRE Chriſt had made him truly free. 
| 4 Free 


C 63.1. 


4 Free from the law of fin and death, 


Free from the Antinomian leaven, 
He led his Maſter's life beneath, 

And enn for the reſt of heaven, 
By active love, and watchful prayer, 
He ſhew'd his heart already there. 


5 How full of heaven his lateſt word, 


Thou bidſt me now in peace depart, | 
& For I have known my precious Lord, 

« Have claſp'd Thee, Saviour, in my heart, 
«© My eyes thy glorious joy have ſeen,” 
He ſpake ; he died; and enter'd in. 


6 O might we all, like him, believe, 


And keep the faith, and win the prize! 
Father, prepare, and then receive 

Our hallow'd ſpirits to the ſkies, 
To chant with all our friends above 
Thy glorious everlaſting love. 


HYMN. XL. 


On the death of Mr. Thomas Walſh, 
April 8, 1759. Aged 28. | 


OD of unfathomable grace, 
Unſearchable to mortal fig ht, 
Faithful and juſt are all thy ways, N 
Whatever is from Thee, is right: 
In wiſdom and myſterious love, | 
Thou haſt revok'd the blefling given ; 
Thy will be done beneath, above, 
Thy name ador'd in earth and heaven. 


2 A zealous inſtrument of good, 


A veſſel fit for uſe divine; $7 
Thy 1 mercy on thy Church beſtow'd, ” 
And gave the 6 burging light to ſhine : af 
F 2 " And 


64 
Thy grace bad firſt prepar'd his heartz 
Difpel'd the Babyloniſh gloom, 
And bid his early youth depart 
The camp of Antichriſtian Rome. 


3 Drawn by a ſecret power he flew, 
(Nor ſtay'd to prop the Papal throne) 
The truth determin'd to purſue, 
And panting for a GOD unknown: 
By works of legal righteouſneſs 
He blindly Sache the grace t' obtain, 
But could not find the paths of peace, 
But labour'd thro the fire in vain. 


4 While thus he toil'd, a ſudden cry 


Proclaim'd th? approaching multitude : 
They told of Jeſus paſling by, 

Of free redemption in his blood : 
Upſtarted like the beggar blind, 

He ſprang the healing touch to meet, 
Caſt all his filthy rags behind, 

And groan'd 15 faith at Jeſus feet. 


5 Th' incarnate GOD his ſight reſcor'd, 
With faith the heart-felt pardon gave, 
And rais'd him up to preach his Lord, 
So willing all mankind to fave : 
By Chriſt Himſelf ordain'd, and ſent 
"a herald of redeeming grace, 
Eager to the highways he went, 


And fill'd the land with Jeſus” praiſe. 


6 But lo ! the foul inſnaring fiend, 
Soon as the ſtripling's courſe began, 
Urg'd him for triflles to contend, 
And turn'd afide to o jangings vain. 


Nor 


£6] 


Not long: for ſoon his upright heart 
Retriev d its momentary loſs, ö 

Reſol vd its utmoſt powers t' exert, 
And only glory i in the croſs. 


His courſe impetuous who can tell, 
While battling with th' infernal foe, 
He puts forth all his ſtrength and zeal, 
He ſpends his life at every blow |! 
Or fierce on the Philiſtines flies, 
Compels the captives to come in, 
Spoils Satan of his lawful prize, 
And tears them from the toils of ſin. 


8 Refreſhing, ſoft, as vernal ſhowers, 
His word on weary ſinners falls, 
Or like the rapid torrent powers, 
W hile ſouls to Jeſus blood he calls : 
With ſtrength and utterance from above 
Drives on the ſaints thro grace forgiven, 
To ſcale the mount of holieſt love, 
To ſeize the Wüpnert throne in we, 


HYMN XLI. 


SORT 4; 


"HileChriſt with all hishearthe ſoughts 
And all his gifts fromChriſt receiy d,. 
A witneſs of the truth's he taught, 7 
A pattern to the flock he liv'd ; 
Them by his bright example led 
IT be power of godlineſs to prove, 
fa word, in converſe, and in deed, 
In faith, in purity, and love. 


2 Did he not labour day and night, 
In miniſterial works employ'd 3 
1 His. 


— 


[66] 
His ſweet relief, his whole delight, 
To ſearch the oracles of GOD, 
To liſten at the Maſter's feet, 
To catch the whiſpers of his grace, 
And long for happineſs compleat, 
And gaſp to ſee his open face 


3 Did he not triumph in the croſs, 

Its prints as on bis body ſhew, 

Laviſh of life for Jeſus cauſe, 

+ Whoſe blood fo free for him did flow? 

He ſcorn'd his feeble fleſh to ſpare, 
Regardleſs of its ſwift decline, 

His ſingle aim, his ceaſeleſs prayer 
T' attain the righteouſneſs divine. 


4 Impatient to be truly great, 
Ambitious of a crown above, 
He coveted the higheſt ſeat, 
He aſk'd the grace of perfect love: 
He ask'd, alas] but knew not then 
The purport of his own deſire, 
How deep that cup of ſacred pain, 
How ſearching that baptiſmal fire 


5 The Lord allow'd his bold requeſt ; 
The ſervant is call'd forth to mare 

That anguiſh of a wounded breaſt, Y 
Thoſe pangs which only GOD cou'd bear; 

Who drank n his ſad days of fleſh, | 
The potion by his Father given, | 
And bids his members feel afreſh ] 

The fierceneſs of the wrath of heaven. 


6 A taſte of that myſterious cup 
His faithful follower now receiv'd, 
And fl'd his Lord's afflictions up, | ＋ 


While grief beyond conception griev'd: : 
His 


8 


5 
His agonizing aul fweat blood, 
With Chriſt he fainted on the tree, 


And cried in death, «© My GOD my GOD, 
ce Ah! why haſt thou Forfalzen 5 e 


7 Tried to the laſt, but not forſook, 


But honour'd with diſtinguiſh d grace, 
Heavenward he caſt a dying look, 

And ſaw once more his daviour's face: 
« He's come | my Well-belov'd, he ſaid, 

&« And I am his, and He is mine !? 
He ſpake : he gaz'd : and bow'd his head, 
And ſunk into the arms divine. 


Shout all the firſt- born Church above 
His full triumphant entrance there, 
Shout all on earth, whom Jeſus? love 


Hath call'd his croſs and crown to ſhare: 


Our calling, Lord, we calmly ſee, 
Our burthen joyfully ſuſtain, 


And die thro' one dark hour with Thee, 


1 


Aſcribe to GOD, who reigns above 


With Thee eternally to reign. 
XLII. Another. | 


LORY, and es; and love, 
And everlaſting praiſe 


Supreme in power and grace; 
To his co-equal Son, 
The dear- bought ſinners friend, 


Jeſus, who freely loves his own, 


wo 


And loves them to the end. 


To GOD the Comforter, 
The earneſt and the fea}, 


The witneſs of our ſonſhip here, 


The gift unſpeakable: 


| 5 6 8 15 
To the great tri- une GOD 


Be ceaſeleſs honours given, 
Till Chriſt deſcending on the cloud 
Turns all our earth to heaven. 


He bids us now partake 
Our fellow-ſervant's bliſs, _ 
Whoſe ſoul returns in ſafety back 
From life's tempeſtuous ſeas, 
Who driven and toſt no more, 
No more o'er whelm'd, oppreſt, 
Claps his glad wings, eſcap'd to ſhore, 
To the Redeemer's breaſt. 


4 He ſees the trial paſl, 
He leaves the ſtorm behind, 
To, his triumphant Head at laſt 
Ingnſeparably join'd : 
Shoutall the hoſts above, 
When Jeſus faith, ** Well done,” 


And deigns his ſervaiit's faith t' approve, 


And ſeats him on the throne. 


5 Thanks be to GOD who gave 
The victory and the prize 

Join all who own his power to ſave 
The triumph of the ſkies! 
The Church of the firſt-born, 
To them by faith we come, 

And conquerors of the world return 
To our celeſtial home. 


6 We know ein whom we truſt, 
We haſte to his embrace, 

Mixt with the ſpirits of the juſt, 
The perfernen in BIKE ; ; 


Their 


1 
Their ripeſt joy to ſhare 
Exulting we aſcend, 


And graſp our old companions there, 


And our eternal friend. 


XLIII. Another. 


1 ?2FF VS finiſh'd, *tis paſt, 
His conflict below, 
The ſharpeſt and laſt 
He ever ſhail know ! 
The fiery temptation _ 
Hath ſpent all its fires, 
The heir of ſalvation _ 
With triumph expires, | 
2 The buffetting fiend , 
Who puſh'd him ſo fore, 
And bruis'd to the end 
Shall bruiſe. him no more: 
He trod on his bruiſer 
And more than ſubdu'd 
Our helliſh accuſer 
Thro' Jeſus's blood. 
3 Depreſt by the croſs 
Nie mounted the higher, 
He left all his droſs 
And tin in the fire 
He brought by his mourning 
The Comforter down, 
And Jeſus returning 
' Preſented the crown. 


4 All praiſe to the Lord, 


All praife is his due: 
His merciful word 
Is tried, and found true: 


WO his 4erelietion 8 5 125 | 
On Calvary bear, 
And ſhare his affliction 3 


3 A... kingdom ſhall Bere 


gs. 2 10 Mi 5 kJ. bot 

8 O Saviour, to Thee 2 
Onur ſouls. we commend, | 

If nail'd to the tree. | 
We bleed to the enz 
We bear the full anguiſh, 8 

The uttermoſt load ; _—- 

But give us to languiſh, . - 

And ſuffer like GOD. 5 


"4 Remember us then, - © 

And anſwer our call, £25; 

When turning with pain 

Our face to the wall 2 5 

In trouble ſtand by psy | | 
Till all is o'erpaſt, 
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